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rather

days for a mar vho takes

such scant interest ir ) o

affairs—trust a whilom diplo

mat for that'—to follow the
continnal geographical disturbances
of European fares 't I can
not distinetly reecall the exact loca
tion of the Grand Dwuetl f
echeit or of the neighbo 4
cipality of Doppelkinn It mes
needs and purposes, how to
say that Berlin and Vie ere
easily accessible, and t na
hours' journey would Z u
under the shadow of ti Carpa-
thian Range, where, in my diplo-
matie days, ! used often to hunt
the bear that walks like a man

Barscheit was known among her

tates as “the ms 1 th
“maker of trouble,” and the duke
as 0Old Grumpy " —Brummbar To
use a familiar Yankee expression,
Barscheit had a finger in every pie
Whenever there volitical
broth making, whet n Italy,
Germany, or Barscheit
would snatch » and start
in Site took care of her own af-
fairs so easily that she had plenty
of time to conecern with
affairs of her n This
not to advance the opinion that
Barscheit was wholly modern: far
from it. The faunlt of Barscheit n

be

traced back to a certain hise -
cal pillar of salt, easily reecalled
all thogse who attended Sundav

school

“Rubbering™ is a vulgar
and I disdain to
When a woman

is invariably a portent of

u
use it

phrase,
looks around it

trouble;

the man forgets his important en
gagement, and runs amuck, knock-
ng over people, principles, and
principalities If Aspasia had not
ohserved Pericles that memorable
day:. if there had not been an
obliqu» slant to Calypso’s eyes as
Ulysscs passed her wayv: if the
eagre: lelilah hal, not offered fa-

vorable comment on Samson's ring-

lets; in faet, if all the women in
history and romance had gone
about their affzirs as they should
have dome, what uninteresting

reading history would be today’

Now, this is a story of a woman
who Ilnokad around, and of a man
o

P

conntry

and

ocnstoms 1 country with

hone

lights, rai ave, surface
incient
nstoms of

the

for mv part. 1

am

against

sages in

stories ol

with milit
ys imitate

the

big

one,

big

excuses,

Militarism entered into and over-
shadowed the civie laws.

There were three things von
mi do withont offense vou
might bathe, eat, and sleep, only
¥You must not sleep out loud. The
citizen of Barscheit was hemmed

4 N 2
in by a set of laws

the dark

which had their
dungeons of the

birth in

Inquisition They congealed the
blood of a man horn and bred in
a commercial eountry. If rou broke
a law, you were relentlessly pun-
ished; there was no mercy. In
Aiaerica we make laws and then

hide
which

them in

the

dull-looking volumes

public have neither the
time nor the ineclination to read.
In this duchy of mine it was dif-
ferent; you ran into a law oa ev-

ery corner, in every park, in every
public building: little oblong signs,
enameled, which told you that you
tould not dc something or other—
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“Forbidden! The beauty of Ger-
man laws is that w 0 PATM
all the things that i cannot ¢
you begin to find out that
things vyou ire not worth

3
a nang In t

As soon as a earned to
read he or she by read-
ing these laws. If you could not
read, so much the worse for you,
yvou had to pa3 a guide who

charged almost as much 28 the
full cost of the

The opposition pol
the United States is

thont the

you

£
f >

itical party in
always howling
slightest
really is.
in Barscheit, when
or take the
consequences, If carelessly
bumped into him, you were knocked
down. If you were
arrested. If you.struck back, ten
to one you received a beating with
the flat of a sauber. And never, nev-
er mistake the soldiery for the po-
lice; that is to say, never ask an
officer to direet you to any place.
This is regarded in the light of an
insult. The cub-lieutenanis do more
to keep a passable sidewalk—for the
passage s of said cub-lieutenants—
than ail the magistrates put togeth-

militarism, wi
idea of what militarism
One side, please,
an officer comes along,
you

you objected,

. ]

ou dimeg s S -3
GgENe. S B>

HHROLE  MAC GEATH
MTHOR OF

"THE MW O THEBOL”

HEWT;

906

V.7 behed fwo
_jaces i prople

/_’——_w‘

1
7

How

er. theyv
and down the Konigsstrasse, around
the Platz, in and of the
taurants! I remember doing some
sicestepping myself, and 1 was a
diplomat, supposed to be immune
from the rank discourtesies of the

used to swagger up

out res

military. But that was early in my
career.
In a year not so remote as not to

be readily recalled, the United
States packed me off to Barscheit
because I had an uncle who was a
fenator. Some papers were given
me, the permission to hang out a
shingle reading “American Consul,”
and the promise of my board and
keep. My amusements were {o be
paild out of my own pocket,
Straightway | purchased three hors-

Volksgarten, on a pretty lake A
beautiful road ran around this body
of water, and it wasn't long ere the
officers began to pass comments on
the riding of “that wild American.”
As I detest what is known as park-
riding,
that 1 the
which must have opened
of the easy-going officers. 1 grew
quite chummy with a few of them;
and I may speak of occasions when
I did not step off the sidewalk as
they came aiongz. A man does more
toward gaining the affection of for-
eigners by giving 8 good dinner now
and then than by international law.
1 gained considerable fame by my
little dinners at Muller's Rathskel-
ler, under the Continental Hotel,
Six months passed, during which
1 rode, read, drove, and dined, the
actual Jabors of the consulate being
cared for by a German clerk who
knew more about the business than

believe
lake at a clip
the eyes

you may very well

circled

es, found a capable .Japaneca \'alel,\ 1 diq,

and selected a cozy house near the

By this you wiil oebserve that di.

barracks, which stood west of the plomacy has degenerated inio the
¥
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there were terrible do

€ reigning grand duke
peace of mind; and, moving
nedly toward this end, he

his niece, the

Hilde

Prince o

Princess

garde,

Doppelkinn, whose

vineyards gave

him a fine income. This was final

t¥: the avunecular- guardian had

waite ong enough for his willful
make Tp her mind as 1o the

itable husband;

determined to take a hand
And vou shall ses

how well he managed it
for me to

Necessary

hness 1|
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what

ideas of a husband should be
like, gathered, no doubt, from exe-
crable translations from “Ouida™
and the gentle Miss Braddon. A

has a formi-

the
prircess was ful'> up to the manner
of her kind. Ii she could not mar-
ry romantically,
ry at all

girl of twenty usnally
dable regard

fo. romance, and

she refused to mar-

I can readily appreciate her un-
ele’s perturbation. I do mot know
how many prinecelings she thrust
into utter da.Fmess, She woul

never marry a man who wore glass-

es; this one was too tall, that one
too short; and when one happened
along who was without visible
earmarks or slgns of being shop-
worn, her refusal was based upon

just —"Because!”—a weapon as in-
vincible as the fabled spear of Par-
sifal, She had spurned the ad-
dresses of Prince Mischier, laughed
at those of the Count of
(the ghort das) indicates the pres-
ence of na i rphen), mnd General
Muerrisch, of the emperor’s body
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as, I'm sure, good
ywn opinion—fop

brought
to the capit some suitor with a
consonated, hvphenated name nd &

pedigres

as & hore’s idea of

funnvy But the princes Adid
not care for.. pedigrees that wers
squint-eved or bow-legged. Ome and
all of them she cast aside as un-
worth e consideration Then,
like the ancient worm, the duke
turned. She should marry Doppel-
kinn, who, having no wife to do the
honors in his ecastle, was who ¥y

agreeahle
The Prince of Doppeiki

over the neighboring pr 1 4
ou the middle of {t and
were beseball player, you could
throw a stone acruss the frontier in
any d ion. But the vineyards
were among the finest in Europe
The prince was a widower, nd
among his own people was affection-

ately ed “der Rotnasig,” which,
designates an {liluminated

When he wasn't fist

I believe,

prqpr,c('j: ng
E4

for rainbow he was sleeping
in his cella was often miss-b
in .

] e once and depend up-
1derstanding it immediate-
is more
2

yvears sgo the pri
s

a son; but at the tender

ree the Ix had Tun away

from E onfines, and no
e f eard him agzaic. The
nem f the prince whispered
: g themselves that the boy had

1o escape compulsory

tarv service b

it the boy's age pre-

( jed 1t accusation. The prince
after the fashion of
o ent out detectives and
various brothers; but

went for nothing Not
trace of the boy could
So he was mourned for

and then for
the prince adopted
grape-arbor

rezretted,

I saw the prince once. I do not

blame the Princess Hildegarie for
her rebellion. The prince was not
cnly old; he was fat and ugzly, with
little, elephant-like eves that weres
aways vein-shot, restless and full of
mischief. He might have made a
good father, but I have nothing to
prove this. Those bottles of spar

ling Moselle which he failed to dis-

American trade he
to his brother in Barscheit cr

himself. He was sixty-eight

of to the

A nephew, three times removed,
was waiting for the day when
should wabble around in the pr
shoes. He was a lieutenant in
duke’s body-guard, a quck-tempered,

ns

e's

tha

heady chap. Well, he never wabbied
around in his uncle’'s shoes, for ha
never got the chance.

I hadn’t been in Barschiet a8 week

before I heard s great deal about tha
princess. She was a famous horse-
woman. This made me extremely
anxious to meet her. Yet for nearly
six months I never even got so m
as a glimpse of her. Half of the
months she was traveling through
Austria, and the other half she kept
out of my, K way—not intentionally;
she knew nothing of my existence;
simply, fate moved us about blindly.
At court she was invariably
posed, and at the first court ball she
retired before I arrived. I got up at
all times, galloped over all road:,
never did I see her. She

alone, too, part of the time.

Tha one picture of her which 1
was lucky enough to see had been
taken when she was six, and meant
nothing to me in the way of identi-
fication. For all I knew I might have
passed her on the road. She bhecame
to be the princess in the invsible
cloak, passing me often and doubt-
less deriding my efforts to discern
her, My curiosity became alarming.
1 couldn't sleep for the thought of
her. Finally we met, but the meeting
was a great surprise to us both, Thig

indis-

but rode

(Continued on Pazs Twa, this Section,




